LITERARY WALKS AND TALKS
January 25, Dined Mary Cholmondeley. She told me
Lady Frances Balfour had told her that lately Bryce,
Morley, and others were talking, and all agreed that two
men had emerged far greater through the war and two
had lost their opportunity and proved inferior to their
position and reputation. The first two were King Albert
and Botha; and the second President Wilson and the Pope.
February n. Very happy, reading about French poetry,
and then at home reading Poets of To-day, and feeling, I
hope rightly, that that is my function and place in the
world—to love art and letters and in some small way help
others to love them too. To church at 6.0. I more and
more feel that people like Gore with their rigidity turn
what ought to be vision into science, and what ought to
be inspiration into a code of laws. It is the difference be-
tween Leviticus and the ngth Psalm.
February 13. Read Paradise Lost XL with S. and child-
ren ^fter dinner; we four are so happy together.
February 14, Walked with Bradley. He spoke of the
curious suggestion of a fire of vision and emotion behind
the crabbed sentences of Aristotle,, sometimes striking one
all the more for the contrast with Plato's amazing ease of
utterance. I asked him which was the greater man, and
am glad to say he seemed to think Plato was—if only
because Aristotle had Plato before him, and Plato had
almost nothing before him.
February 19. Walked with Bradley. We talked Words-
worth. B. thought that Wordsworth, like Tennyson, had
poetically been a loser by being such a happy and success-
fid, man, even by having such a happy home and dear ones,
like Lady Tennyson, whose feelings he could not bear
wounding, which made him like Tennyson (or rather
much more than Tennyson) narrowly orthodox in his later
life.. Tennyson would never have said as W. did that the
cholera of 1830 could not cause surprise after ths sins of
the nation. He thought it also very unfortunate for Words-
worth that after a time he saw so little of Coleridge, whose

